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Evotappy Family. Ia Tinte Pires: 
ing a full ard tue Account of one Mrs S9 


r 2 Merchant's Widow of Briſtol, lay with 


own Son unknown to him, ""__ * £08 | 
mh Child by bum. . 

ow ſhe went co Cbepſfew, and was prieste- 
brought to bed of 4 Girl, who growing up 
. bandſome Woman, was married to 
ke Father, and Brothers 


How it was diſcovered 3 3 and how thavedpon 2 


the Mother was put in priſon, and dyed; the 
Danghter drowned herſelf, and appeared to 


teyoung Man her. Father, Brother, and Hus- * - 


band at Sea, who thereupon ran taviag mas. 
"7 * 15 Added; Teague and n Ec. 
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OU mortals al: to luſt inclin'd, Wn 2 
Now ponder. well and bare in mind) k mee 
I This thing which lately bath befell, * 
| As thouſands now the truth can teil. > 
7 In Broſtovv City as we hear, 
| One Mrs. Seymore | declare, 
A Merchant's Widow, there N 
Who had one Son as many tell 
A hopetul youth of courage bra 
But Cupid ſoon made him a ſlave, 
Unto his Mother's ſervant maid, 
- Herbezuty ſoon his heart betray d. 
| Said he her portion is but mean, 
Bo My Mother's anger l ſhall gain, 
If that I do make her my Wite, 
And ſo to end all further ſtrife, 
Pll ary if ſhe will my Harlot 9945 
To eaſe my loveſick miſery, © 
Thus ſaid unto the maid he went, 
She little Khbwing his intent. 
With amorous Kiſſes he did ſay. . 
Sweet Jewel grant me lovel pray, \ 
For Cupid with his piercing dart, 
© Has ſmote me to he tender heart. 
The Damoſel thus to him did ſay -. 
For bear your Suit kind Sir I pray, © 4 | 
Your Mother ſhe will be ſevere, 1 
If I ſhould be your Bride I fear. 
| This beautious Creature ſoon did ad, 
. Tes hen FAS Unto Luk inclin'd, 
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Ve mother know the fame, 
heart was ſeaſed with a flame. 
| Fro well, ſaid ſhe let me alone, 
im he to your bed ſhall come, 
int the time and there I'll be, 
od neet him in the room of thee. | 
4 bat night the maid end maſter they, 
ed together for to lay, 
Frother in the maidens room, 
t into bed and laid her down. BSA 
Fir ſon in dead of night came there. 
ing for to embrace bis dear, 
nnotence to bed he went, 9 
knowing his mothers baſe intent, 
Pk kind Embracts he then 4 
Soul he little tbinking then, 
Athat it was his only dear, 
4 + not his mother that did bear, 
The Devil tempted het ſo ſtrong, 
t ſhe conſented to her Son, 
it he ber body ſhould defile, 2 
Ko by him ſie prov'd with child... | 
JS then from her he ſtraight aroſe _ 
to his own Bed-chamber goes 
know ing of che deed he had done 
Miow the Tragedy does come 
ert day the mother as we hear, 
arg d her ſervant maid for fear, | 
\ 1 * matter ſhould to her be known, 
7 3 | t had done. 
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'p k wicked deed that 


4 very big with Child did grow : 
any one the ſame ſügold now, 
n to eder as eden, 


f 4 


bo 1 | 
% —_— 
N 
— AY 9 
+ i YH 


| Where ſhe brought forth a Daughter fair Th 
She ia ſhort time return'd again, Pele 
Leaving the Child there to remain, er 5 
Great Riches to the Nurſe ſhe gave, ee 
For to maintain it fine and brave. Iba 
This child waz beautiful and fair, 
And when arriv'd to fifteen year, 
Many a gallant youth there came, 
;.riving ber fayour to obtain. 

One day her Brother as we hear, 
With a yorpg Lord a drinking were, 
Who had courted this fair Lady bright. 

But ſhe his favours all did flight, 
Alas! ſaid he I am undone, 
For her I ſhall diſttacted run 
If th-r ſhe will net be my wife, 


It ſoon will rid me of my life. 182 

Come fir, ſald he, pray do not grieve, b 

for you ſoon will find relief JO be 
This beauty bright Til go and ſee, ov 
And let her kro. your miſer , J.! 
61 next day to Cheapſtouv he did ride, Wu 
| Soon as he faw her rcaighe. he cry'd, 12 d ſe 
O Angel beaufy moſt divine, __ |.) 

Would you eonſent for to be mine. 1 

come to ſerve a Friend ſaid he, r 


By thy ſwcet charms has tempted me, IN. 
All friendthip1 have forgotten quite, JV 
[ wu enjoy thy beauty bright. - 

 Hequickly let her 3 is mind, 

op And fornd her unto love inclin' d. 

d in ſhort time they married wert, = 
be Father 40 So 3 Aer. 
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hen to his mother he did fend, . 8 
"oY eſe was the lines that there was a.” 1 © I 
ur mother now make ready U „ 
oe new greſt to bring to ar. 
have a youthful po pc, tl 
Ie joy and comfort of my 8 > HY 

Jod in few days ſhe home did come 
Inis from your moſt du: iful ſon, 1 
Þ Great preparations as we hear, 
Ie made for this young Lady fair, a 
J iwo days time ſhe home did come, 
e for to welcome them did run. 1 2 
g gut when ſhe did her face behold, 24 
er blood in ery, vein run cold. „ cx 
Per lips grow pale her eyes did flow, 
Her ſon amaz'd the ſame to know, 
day ing mother pray naw tell me 
by you diſlike my bride ſaid he, 
$0 heavens ic is juſt ſhe cryꝰd, 
ſour Daughter is become your bride. 
| wretched Woman did her bear, 
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Nou are her Father | declare. ;*+; 

dſure that cannot be he cry'd; Moe -i4 "i 

xy child for to become my bride. e 1 

J. Hyou d bear this child ſaid b £1 
Pray how can I the Father be. F - 2 

Why 1 betrey'd jou to my bed, 1 
Iwben you thought. I was my ſervant mal, . - 

4 Fiveteen long years ago indeed, .- 


4 JVhich thing doth make my Heart to bleed, 
eur daughter, wife, and liſter tog 
us b Auf 9 kao, >< 2, 
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. td 120 weng hands and Wer dea, 


Did end her miſery. 


For ſu 


| To which many a gallant youth did bow. 
Inſtead of kind embraces ſweet, _ 


© wretched woman yoid of Grace, 


Of Kcay en think to laſt, 59 1 but 
| And ou ſweet Angel moſt divine, Wu x 


Would 1 had ne're ſeen that ſweet face of th 
This news being blazed as we hear, 2 


The mother apprehended were, T 15 b 


And in a loat hſome priſon ſhe, 


her ſon for ſook his charming bidde 
The lady ſaid what e' re betide: n 
A marry. wave ſhall be my tomb, - 
on earth there is no room. 
For ſuch a ſinful wretch as l, 
O moſt vnhappy Deſtiny, | 
That I my Father dear ould wed, 
Would I bad in my Graye brea laid. 7» 
what ſiznifies my beauty now, lden 


Death's frozen arms, ill go and meet, 

| am aſharw'd each Face toſee, 
And my Husband he is as ſhe m4 as me, 
Ard well he may O füfül Race, Wu 
His child in marriage to embrace. wh 

Thus in diſtroction ſtraight ſhe e 
one little knowing bet intent. | 
Unto a fatal River fide, © IK 
. which ſoul and body did divide. 

Her husband bei on the ſes, Y 
Her fatal death he did fore-ſce; 
ber Apprritjon did appear, _ 
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after ber his Journey took; 


& V ou that love mirth gtre ear to wy ſong, 
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e when ber diſmal bolt be fee, © ; >, 
E my charming bride ſaid he, 3 
| it the day I the beheld. 
boſe days was once with pleaſure fill'q, 
To then all comforts he forſook, . 


r he diſtracted mad did die, 
3 ſo i end my Tragedy. 


I ore and sung, &e. Tune of, Lb le. 5 


2 moment you never can better employ, 
Poney and teague were marching along, we Res 
F abonny ſcotch loon, and an Ixiſh dear joy 2 
* Fey had never ſeen a windmill, 
or had they heard of any ſoch name j 
key were walking and merrily telking, 
Ju laſt by geud chance to a wind- mill they ame 
Prwoons, ſays Sawney, what diy call thot ? 
(tell its geud name t am at a loſs : | 
woe very readily agſwe:'d the ſcot. 
de Chreeſt 1 believe its St Patricks croſs, 
rat sawney y? miſtaken, © £4 
Lor its St Andrew's croſs LI ſwear, 2 38 
lere is his bonnet, and gar ment hangs on it, 


ih 


7 the muckle gued $t. disin Edinborough wear 75 4 
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My by my ſhoul, thou telleſt all lees, 
Lr dat 1 will ſwear is St. Patrick's coat; 
ie him in [retard a buying the trieze, 
| 1 4nd dat is the ſame St. Patrick bought: 

F za better Saint than ever, 

1 Scotland ever Gd breed 3 
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By my ſhalvaſhion, he was my Relaumion, 
. - and had a great kindneſi for honeſt poor tei 
Therefore ſays teague I will my foul, 

lay down my Arms and pluck ont my beeds 

Under this geud holy croſs will I fall, 

| and ſay Pater Noſter, and ſome of our cre 
T eagle begun witb great devotion 5 

for to adore St Patrick's croſs; 1 
the wind ſet a blowing and turm d the ſails g 
and gave my dear joy a damravle toſs, 
Sawney laught to ſee how poor tegue 

lay ſcratching his ears on fop of the grafs, 

- - - Swearing by Chreeſt *twas the de'els whirlegly 

* and none he was ſure of St. Patrick's croſs. 

Teague cry'd out in a mighty paſſion, 

ah! by my ſhoul i'm very much ſore, 

By my ſhalvaſhion this ſhall be a cantion, 

to truſt to Si. Patrick's kindneſs no more. 

. Saufiey to Teague then ſcoffing cry*d, -_ : - } 

St. Patrick was hut a very ſad loon, - +, 

To hit you ſuch a ſore bang on tue hide, 

for kneeling before him and asking a bon 
Prit hee teague ſei ve good St Andrew. 

he by my ſhoul was a muckle good man; 

Since your Sr. Patrick has lery'd you ſueh atiid. | 
d ſec the deel take him e'er truſt him 
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